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I  HAVE  heard  my  papa  and  m^.m- 
ma  say.  that  misfortunes  seluom 
happen  '  '   fV^nuently  fol* 

low    oru  I 

have  had  the  mortification  to  expe- 
rience the  .ru. /i  ofthiscbse- 
since,    ci  •   .course    of  i  st 

week,  nothing  out  rukforu.i.es  have 
attended  me  :  they   began  c: 
day,  and  did  not   end  till  the  Satur- 
day following. 

Sunday  p'^vi;.-^   very  fine  day, 
ana  tcok  me  with 

them   on  a  visit  to  squire  Noble, 
A3 
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who  has  very  fine   gardens,  and  a 

•r.nrrier    house,    under 

c  canal,  well  stock- 

h.     We  had  a  very  ele- 

g;ut  dinner,  and  never  did  I  before 

feast  on  such  a  variety  of  excellent 

fruits. 

v  r i inner  we  adjourned  to  the 
and   1.  ivinpy   examined   its 
beauties  for  some  time,  we  went  up 
into  the  summer  house,  where  the 
.nen  entertained  themselves 
in  agreeable  and  rational  conversa- 
tion.    For  my  own  part,  I  was  per- 
fectly happy,  and  did  not  dream  oJ 
any  approaching  misfortune's, 

I  got  to  the  summer  house  win- 
<low,  and  was  highly  delighted  with 
the  beautiful  prospect  that  every 
where  surrounded  me.  On  a  sud- 
den, some  large  fish  in  the  cana! 
happening  to  catch  my  eye,  I  was 
so  eager  to  view  them  as  they  dur  e^ 
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ilong,  that  leaning  too  much  out  of 
:he  window,  I  lost  my  balance,  and 
3ut  I  fell  headlong  into  the  water, 
is  you  here  see% 


It  luckily  happened,  that  the  ca- 
\l  v/as  not  very  deep  ;  and,  as  I  had 
ot  received  any  hurt  in  the  fall,  I 

,\  4' 
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scrambled  out  before  any  body 
could  get  to  my  assistance.  How- 
ever, my  new  coat  wac  totally  spoil- 
ed, and  as  I  was  obliged  to  go  to 
bed  while  my  clothes  were  drying, 
I  lost  all  future  pleasure  for  that 
day,  bewailing  my  misfortune  with 
leaps  as  I  lay  in  bet;.  My 
told  me  I  was  rirhtly  c.orveay  and 
he  hoped  it  wouM  •,; :.^h  me  not  to 
lean  too  l\;r  out  of  a  window  any 
more. 

By  the  time  that  it  was  thought 
necessary  to  return  home,  my 
clothes  were  sufficiently  dry  for  me 
to  put  on,  so  I  dressed  myself,  and 
Went  home  with  my  pupa  and  mam- 
ma without  having  any  inclination 
to  say  a  word  ;  but  they  conversed 
together,  on  the  many  accidents 
that  happen  to  children,  merely. 
on  account  of  their  want  o! 
thought. 
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However,  by  the  next  morning  I 
had  f  ;rL.;otte:i  what  had  passed  the 
precerhv  clay,  -and  therefore  set 
lu.  d  to  work  to- make  me  a  new 
lute.  Before  nocn,:  I  had  not  only 
got  it  i:;tc  strings,  but  had  even 
pasted  oi;  t:.e  covering  of  fine  white 
paper.  I  then  set  me  down  to 
draw  sonic  fine  stays,  and  also  an 
ornament  for  the  two  glass  eyes, 
with  which  I  intended  to  decorate 
it  ;  and,  while  I  was  employed  in 
this  business,  I  dispatched  the  foot- 
man with  a  shilling,  which  was  all 
the  money  I  was  master  of,  to  pro- 
cure me  as  much  twine  as  that  little 
sum  would  purchase. 

Before  dinner  time,  I  had  made 
me  one  of  the  prettiest  kites  that 
ever  eyes  beheld  ;  and  as  I  had 
made  it  upon  the  truest  principles, 
I  doubted  not  but  it  would  give  me 
every  degree  of  satisfaction  I  could 
A5 
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wish  for.  Indeed,  so  much  was  my 
mind  taken  up  with  my  intended! 
afternoon's  pleasure,  that  I  allowed 
myself  hardly  time  to  eat  my  din- 
ner, anci  set  out  with  my  kite  some 
time  before  my  papa  and  mamma 
rose  from  table. 

I  no  sooner  get   into  the    field, 
than  up  went  my  kite,  and  did  }«>u 
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ever  see  a  kite  fly  more  steadily 
.than  it  does  ?  Having  let  out  all  my 
string,  I  stood  to  admire  the  height 
it  was  then  at,  and  hovv  little  it  look- 
ed ;  when,  having  some  how  or 
other  neglected  properly  to  fasten 
the  string  to  the  stick,  it  got  loose, 
and  array  went,  for  ever,  both  kite 
and  string. 

To  add  to  my  grief,  my  papa  arid 
mamma  came  up  at  this  instant  to 
see  how  I   succeeded  in  my  busi- 
ness.    They  arrive'!   just  time  e- 
nough  to  see  it  tumbling  he. 
to  the  ground,  and  to  be  wit:i 
my  sorrowful  lamentations  on  tifat 
melancholy  occasion. 

I  returned  home,  overwhelmed 
with  sorrow  and  disappointment. 
As  we  went  along-,  my  pi-.pa  told 
me,  that  my  loss  arose  from  the 
careless  manner  in  which  I  hud  fus- 
A6 
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tened  the  string  to  the  stick.  This, 
he  said,  was  the  consequence  <r  do- 
ing things  in  too  much  hirrry, 
since,  had  I  allowed  myself  but  a 
minute  or  two  longer,  I  should  have 
still  been  in  possession  of  both  my 
kite  and  my  string. 

I  could  have  easily  made  another 
kite,  bin  the  string  was  a  terrible 
loss,  as  I  had  laid  out  my  whole 
stock  in  the  purchase  of  it.  I  be- 
gan to  recollect  how  many  little 
things  th^t  shilling  v/ould  have 
bought  :ne,  end  therefore  determin- 
er nicie  to  do  any  thing  in  a 
hurry,  or  without  properly  think- 
ing. 

The  next  day,  which  was  Tues- 
liopecl  would  afford  me  some 
amends    for    my    previous    misfor- 
tunes, for    I  sjiouid  hive   told  you 
this  was  my  holiday  week. 
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I  was  this  morning  walking  in  ths 
Orchard,  endeavouring  to  form  my 
plan  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  when, 
by  chance,  I  espied  a  most  beauti- 
ful apple  hanging  al  the  end  of  a 
slender  branch.  Have  it  I  must  ^ 
l%it  how  to  get  it  was  the  difficulty. 
I  had  no  ladder,  and  I  did  not 
chbose  to  trouble  any  of  the  ser- 
vants ;  nor  could  I  find  any  slick 
long  enough  to  reach  the  bough  j 
and  as  to  knocking  it  down  with  a 
stone,  that  would  bruise  the  apple 
and  spoil  it.  However,  after  a  long 
consultation  with  myself,  I  deter- 
mined to  try  at  climbing  the  tree. 

As  the  body  of  the  tree  was  not 
very  long,  I  easily  got  to  the  part 
from  whence  the  branches  proceed- 
ed, and  there  rested  myself  a  little 
time,  much  pleased  with  the  pleas- 
antness of  my  situation,  being  sur- 
rounded with  nice  apples  ;  but  none 
A  7 
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of  these  would  serve  me  :  I  bad 
pitched  upon  one,  and  that  one  I 
in ust  have. 

Thoughtless  of  the  danger  that 
attended  it,  I  proceeded  gradualh- 
<nn  the  bough  which  held  the  fa- 
vorite apple,  without  considering, 
that  it  was  tot)  weak  to  support 
my  weight,  little  as  I  was  :  so  that, 
I  had  proceeded  half  way 
oil  it,  snap  it  went,  and  down  carne 
I  and  the  apple  tog-ether,  as  you 
here  see- 
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As  I  hurt  myself  in  the  fail,  I 
cried  out  most  bitterly,.  v\hen  th  • 
servants  came  running  to  IP.V  as- 
sistance ;  and  my  papa  seeing  they 
were  bringing  me  intp-.the  house  in. 
their  arms,  doubted  not  but  I  lutl 
broken  either  a  leg  or  i-.u  arht 
A  8 
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However,  upon  examination,  my 
I'ones  were  found  to  he  all  safe  ; 
and  I  was  instantly  put  to  bed,  not 
po  much  out  of  necessity,  as  by  way 
of  punishment. 

As  I  ha-d  no  inclination  to  sleep, 
3  could  not  help  reflecting'  how  ma- 
3ny  misfortunes  we  bring-  on  our- 
selves fo*  want  of  thought.  A  mo- 
rment's  consideration  would  have 
l)een  sufficient  to  convince  me  of 
the  danger  of  venturing  on  so  slen- 
<ler  a  boiurh  ;  but  the  apple  was  the 
tempter  ;  and,  as  my  papa  told  me, 
temptation  is  very  dangerous  to 
;youwg  persons,  who  therefore 
should  be  constantly  en  their  guard. 

When  I  got  up  on  the  Wednes- 
day morning,  I  resolved  to  stay  at 
liome  all  that  day,  in  order,  if  pos- 
sible, t6  avoid  any  accident  by  go- 
ing abroad.  I  therefore  got  two 
•:s  of  chalk,  and  proceeded  to 
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cut  them  out  into  dump  moulds.  I 
then  ground  them,  as  I  thought,  so 
nicely,  that  not  even  the  least  air 
could  pass  between  them. 

I  then  divided  them  into  proper 
partitions,  and  with  my  compasses 
drew  as  many  circles  as  I  chose, 
when  I  proeeeded  to  mark  them 
with  such  slight  devices  as  I  was 
capable  of. 

I  had  finished  my  moulds,  with- 
out at  all  considering  how  or  where 
I  was  to  procure  lead,  as  1  had  no 
money  to  buy  any.     Howevei 
cook-maid  removed  every  difn. 
of  this  kind,  by  supplying  me  with 
two  old  pewter  spoons.     These   I 
soon  broke  into  pieces,  and  having 
melted  them  in  the  bowl  of  a  pipe, 
proceeded  to  casting,  as  you  here 
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When  I  first  f}cgan  to  cast,  I  pro- 
ceeded with  all  the  caution  possible, 
ibr  fear  of  any  accident ;  but,  after  I 
had  cast  a  dozen  or  two,  I  thought 
myself  master  of  my  business,  anrl 
therefore  went  on  more  carelessly. 

After  some  time,  holding  the 
moulds  rather  incautiously,  and 
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pouring  a  whole  bowlful  of  .metal 
ir.to  them,  it  ran  through  the  moulds 
over  my  fore-finger,  when  down 
went  the  moulds,  and  I  set  up  such 
a  halloo  that  soon  brought  the  whole 
family  round  rue.  My  finger  was 
sadly  burnt ;  -but  proper  oils  were 
instantly  applied  to  it,  which  soon 
fetched  cut  the  fire  but  left  me  in 
very  great  pain. 

My  father  again  talked  to  me  of 
the  sad  consequences  of  careless- 
ness, and  I  determined  to  b£  more 
xipon  my  guard  for  the  future.  I 
therefore  resolved  to  stay  at'  home  all 
the  next  day,  which  was  Thursday, 
And  do  nothing  but  what  was  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  be  done,  as  I 
thought  that  was  the  only  means  of 
avoiding  any  misfortunes  that  could 
possibly  arise  from  carelessness. 

As  soon  as  I  got  up,  according  to 
my  usual  custom,  I  fed  my  favour- 
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ite  canary  bird,  and  gave  him  fresh 
•water,  having  first  carefully  cleaned 
the  bottom  of  the  cage.  For  this 
kindness  he  repaid  me  with  one  of 
his  best  songs,  clapped  his  wings, 
and  did  every  thing  in  his  power  to 
express  his  gratitude. 

Never  did  any  little  fellow  take 
more  pains  than  I  did  this  day  to 
avoid  failing  into  errors.  After 
breakfast  I  took  a  serious  walk  in 
the  garden,  and  avoided  touching 
even  so  much  as  a  flour,  a  cherry, 
an  2ppie,  or  a  current,  so  determin- 
ed was  I  to  do  nothing  wrong. 

Dinner  time  arrived,  and  nothing 
that  I  knew  of-  had  hitherto  gont 
amiss,  which  gave  me  no  small  der 
gree  oi  pleasure  and  satisfaction.  I 
then  amused  myself  with  looking 
over  all  my  little  books,  (and  read- 
ing many  of  the  pretty  tales  they 
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contained.  From  .hence  I  learned, 
in  addition  to  what  my  papa  had 
told  me,  that,  though  pluy  and  pas- 
time were  conducive  to  the  health 
of  little  beys  and  girls,  yet  it  was 
necessary  for  them  to  t;tke  care 
that  they  run  into  no  kind  of  mis- 
chief by  carelessness  and  inatten- 
tion. 

Tea-time  passed  over  without  any 
nt  accident,  p.nd  when  the 
hour  for  supper  arrived,  I  sat  down 
at  table  highly  elated  with  KIT  hr.v- 
ing  commute:!  no  error  that  day; 
soon  chiv.pcd  :  en 
looking  up  to  the  cag-e,  I  saw  no 
canary-bird  on  the  perch,  and  there- 
fore began  to  fear  thut  all  was  not 
right.  I  instantly  took  the  cajre 
down,  and  to  my  utter  astonish- 
ment, found  my  poor -bird  lay  mo- 
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tionless  and  dead   at  the  bottom,  as 
vou  here  see. 


I  insisted  on  it,  that  this  could 
arise  from  no  carelessness  of  mine, 
as  1  hud  cleaned  the  cage  in  the 


The  Misfortunes  of  a  Week.   23 

morning,  and-  given  him  a  fresh 
supply  of  victuals  and  water.  My 
papa,  however,  soon  convinced  me 
of  my  error,  by  shewing-  me,  that 
when  I  put  in  the  glass  fountain 
with  water,  I  carelessly  turned  the 
hole  of  it  in  such  a  manner,  that 
the  bird  could  not  get  at  it,  which 
was  undoubtedly  the  cause  of  his 
death. 

My  papa  did  not  say  any  thing 
further  to  me,  but  gave  me  such 
a  look  as  sufficiently  made  me  sen- 
sible of  his  displeasure.  I  rose 
from  table,  went  to  bed  without 
my  supper,  and  cried  myself  to 
sleep. 

Five  days  of  my  holidays  were 
now  unfortunately  passed,  and  such 
a  series  of  disasters  perhaps  never 
before  befel  any  poor  boy.  I  deter- 
mined, however,  to  try  what  this  day 
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Tvould  produce,  and  endeavoured  to 
amuse  myself  with  angling  ;  l,ut  I 
had  no  lines  to  make  use  of ;  at  least, 
I  wanted  long  horse  hairs  for  that 
purpose,  without  which,  hooks  and 
iloots  would  be  of  no  use* 

I  accordingly  went  into  ttye  stable 
•'lucking  the  long  hairs 
out  of  the  tail  of  old  Dobbin,  in  this 
maimev. 
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Whether  I  plucked  too  hard,  or 
otherwise  put  Dobbin  to  pain,  I  can 
not  tell  ;  but  he  lilted  up  one  of  his 
legs,  and  gave  such  a  kick,  that, 
had  it  not  happily  escaped  mey 
•which  it  very  narrovrly  did,  I  mus  j 
have  been  killed  on  the  spot. 
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However,  though  it  missed  m*7 
it  completely  dispatched  my  father'} 
favourite  pointer,  who  was  close  be- 
hind me,  he  having  followed  me 
into  the  stable.  As  the  dog's  death 
was  occasioned  by  my  imprudence, 
I  dared  not  shew  my  face  in  the 
house,  but  rambled  about  the  fields, 
and  at  night  hid  myself  in  the  hay- 
loft. 

As  I  did  not  make  my  appearance 
at  dinner-time,  my  parents  began 
to  be  alarmed  for  my  safety,  and 
ih«  servants  were  dispatched  differ- 
ent ways  in  pursuit  of  me,  with 
strict  orders  to  use  me  tenderly 
v.heri  they  found  me,  and  to  assure 
jne  th-jt  every  thing  would  be  for- 
given me.  However,  they  missed 
.ill  stole  to  my  retreat  in  the 
hay -loft  unperceived. 

As    I   had  e:it  but  very  lulls  ciur- 
ig  the  whole  day,  and  c 
I 
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ly  eould  not  get  at  any  thing  dur- 
ing the  night,  I  stole  out  of  the  hay- 
loft as  soon  as  it  was*  day-light, 
and  found  means  to  get  into  the 
pantry,  where  I  knew  I  should  find 
plenty  enough,  at  the  same  time 
resolving  to  surrender  myself  to 
my  dear  parents,  as  soon  as  they 
rose. 

As  the  morning  was  very  cloudy, 
and  all  the  pantry  windows  were 
shut  up,  I  was  obliged  to  grope 
about,  in  order  to  find  something  to 
eat.  As  I  was  so  doing,  my  finger 
by  chance  slipped  into  a  mouse- 
trap, when  down  came  the  spring, 
as  you  here  see. 
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:- 


You  will  naturally  suppose,  that 
the  pain  I  was  in  made  me  roar  out 
loudly,  which,  as  every  thing  was 
then  quiet,  and  the  pantry  near  the 
stair-case,  was  plainly  hc?-rd  from 
top  to  bottom  of  the  house. 

In  less  than  five  minutes,  the 
pantry  represented  the  stage  of  one 
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ef  our  theatres,  where  all  the  he- 
roes of  the  piece  generally1  meet  in 
the  last  scene  of  the  fifth  act. 
Down  came  my  papa  and  mamma, 
John  the  coachman,  William  the 
footman,  Molly  the  cook-maid,  and 
every  other  servant  in  the  house. 

The  windows  of  the  pantry  be- 
ing immediately  opened,  my  situa- 
tion was  soon  discovered,  when  my 
papa  opened  the  trap,  which  re- 
leased my  finger.  On  his  perceiv- 
ing I  had  received  no  material  in- 
jury, he  took  me  up  in  his  arms, 
and  carried  me  to  his  bed  chamber, 
lie  could  not,  however,  help  smil- 
ing at  the  odd  figure  all  the  parties 
made,  not  one  of  them  being  half 
dressed. 

I  was  perfectly  ashamed  and  con- 
fused at  the  trouble  I  had  given 
every  one,  but  in  particular  my  dear 
acl  minima.  I  therefore  fell 
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on  my  knees,  and  crying  bitterly, 
begged  their  pardon. 

My  dear  parents  readily  forgave 
me,  on  my  promising  to  be  more 
careful  for  the  future,  and  not  bring 
on  myself  another  disagreeable 
week,  such  as  that  had  been.  In- 
deed, every  day  had  produced  some 
misfortune,  all  owing  to  my  own 
carelessness  and  inattention.  How- 
ever, I  have  now  passed  another 
week,  without  any  thing  that  has 
given  myself  or  others  pain. 

Let  me  advise  all  my  pretty  rea- 
ders, never  to  lean  too  forward  out 
of  a  window,  lest  they  fall  and  in- 
jure, if  not  kill  themselves;  when 
they  fly  their  kite,  let  them  take 
care  properly  to  fasten  the  string  ; 
let  them  never  venture  on  the  weak 
arm  of  a  tree,  lest  it  break  and  full 
with  them  ;  let  them  never  play 
v.ith  scalding1  lead  :  let  them  l 
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care  to  feed  their  birds  properly  ; 
never  to  rob  a  horse  of  part  of  its 
tail,  lest  his  heels  make  them  repent 
it  ;  and  never  steal  into  a  pantry, 
lest  their  fingers  be  caught  in  a 
trap.  The  moral  of  all  this  means, 
do  whatever  you  are  set  about  with 
prudence  zxifa  precaution". 
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